Dewlaps^ while the Switzer and I fastened on to the
Major. Mrs Switzer and the French girl and Mary sur-
rounded Mrs Clandon-Hartley. The old boy with the
beard just hopped round saying what a pity it was. Not
that there was much for us to do? because the Major
couldn't do anything but cough and gasp "swine!" and
Mrs Clandon-Hartley had started crying and saying in
broken English that she was very sorry,, and that her
husband was a mad wolf. He didn't look much like it to
me. Dewlaps shook his fist and shouted a lot of Italian
when he had the breath and trailed off in his wet pants
to the dinghy. The Major finally got over his coughing
and they both became dignified and went upstairs. Now3
aren't you sorry you missed it?'

'You could have told us what it was all about/ said
the girl wistfully.

But I was not thinking very much about what they
were saying. I leaned forward anxiously.

'What time did all this happen?'

They both looked rather crestfallen. It must have
seemed to them that I was not doing justice to the story.

'Oh, I don't know/ said Skelton impatiently; 'about half
past three, I guess. Why?'

'And did, anyone stay down on the beach the whole
afternoon?'

He shrugged a trifle irritably.

*I wouldn't know. There was a lot of coming and
going. After all the excitement had blown over a bit., one
or two went up to change into swim suits.'

*I think Philo Vance has got a clue/ said the girl. 'Come
on, Mr Vadassy, tell us what's on your mind.'

40h3 nothing/ I said feebly. CI just saw Major and Mrs
Clandon-Hartley going upstairs as I went down to the
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